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JUNE  5,  1890, 


OF  THE  RECONSTRUCTED 


OLD  WHITE  MEETING  HOUSE 


WOODSTOCK,  VERMONT. 
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IN  TROD  UC  TION. 

The  Congregational  Church  of  Woodstock,  Vermont,  was  re- 
dedicated  June  fifth,  1890,  with  appropriate  and  impressive 
ceremonies. 

The  event  was  notable,  and  the  services  are  worthy  of  preserva- 
tion because  of  the  noble  history  of  the  church  of  which  this 
occasion  is  now  a  part ;  and  because  the  pride  in  her  past,  the 
sacred  memories  of  her  saintly  men  and  women,  the  prayers  for 
her  continued  peace  and  prosperity,  have  found  suitable  expres- 
sion in  the  costly  gift  of  Frederick  Billings. 

The  renewal  of  "  The  Old  White  "  in  strength  and  beauty  is 
his  crowning  gift  to  the  church  of  his  youth  and  the  church  of 
the  fathers. 

Frequent  expressions  of  gratitude  will  be  found  in  the  follow- 
ing pages,  but  words  could  not  convey  the  affection  and  sympathy 
of  the  great  audience  for  him  who  carried  on  this  work  amid  per- 
sonal sorrow  and  suffering,  and,  as  it  seemed,  under  the  shadow 
of  death. 

All  knew  that  not  wealth  alone,  but  love  and  thought  were  spent 
upon  the  rebuilded  house,  and  a  peculiar  tenderness  pervaded  the 
services  of  dedication  from  the  fact  that  Mr.  Billings  lay  almost 
within  sound  of  the  prayer  and  praise  of  that  service  unable  to 
participate  or  even  to  be  present. 

These  elements  of  love  and  suffering,  entering  into  the  building 
and  dedication  of  this  beautiful  house,  hallow  the  gift  in  the 
hearts  of  men,  and  we  doubt  not  render  it  more  precious  in  the 
sight  of  God. 

peter  McMillan, 

Pastor. 


THE  SERVICE. 


HE  dedicatory  exercises  occupied  two  and  a  half 
hours,  commencing  at  1:30  in  the  afternoon. 
Shortly  before  that  hour  the  storm-clouds  scat- 
tered and  the  sun  shone  upon  the  scene  until  the 
close  of  the  service.  All  the  pastors  of  the  village 
and  many  from  abroad  were  in  attendance;  the  congregation  filled 
the  house  to  overflowing.  Mr.  S.  B.  Whitney,  formerly  of  Wood- 
stock, now  of  Boston,  presided  at  the  organ,  and  was  assisted  by 
Mr.  J.  T.  Hazelton,  who  had  organized  a  large  chorus  choir  for 
the  occasion.  Mrs.  J.  R.  Pitkin  and  Mr.  F.  Bond,  soloists,  added 
greatly  to  the  service  of  praise. 

•  Handel's  "  Hallelujah  Chorus  "  was  selected  as  an  opening  or- 
gan voluntary.  The  choir  sang  the  anthem  "  Let  the  people 
praise  thee,  O  God,"  and  as  a  conclusion  to  the  anthem  the 
congregation  arose  and  sang  "  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  bless- 
ings flow."  Rev.  Moses  Kidder,  pastor  of  the  Christian  Church 
of  Woodstock,  invoked  the  Divine  blessing.  Rev.  Francis  W. 
Smith,  rector  of  St.  James'  Church  of  Woodstock,  led  in  a  re- 
sponsive service  from  the  Psalms. 

After  a  hymn,  Mr.  Henry  Swan  Dana,  the  well-known  histo- 
rian and  antiquary,  and  the  author  of  the  "  History  of  Wood- 
stock," read  an  interesting  account  of  the  formation  and  early 
experiences  of  the  church,  and  described  the  various  buildings 
in  which  it  had  worshipped,  from  the  primitive  barn,  which  was 
the  first  meeting  place,  down  to  the  present  edifice. 

Rev.  James  F.  Brodie  of  Salem,  Mass.,  a  former  pastor  of  the 
church,  in  Mr.  Billings'  behalf  presented  the  keys  of  the  building 
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to  the  Congregational  Church  of  Woodstock,  accompanying  the 
act  with  a  warm  and  tender  tribute  to  Mr.  Billings,  which  met 
with  a  heartfelt  response  from  all  present. 

Mr.  Frederick  C.  Southgate  of  Woodstock,  son  of  a  former 
pastor,  accepted  the  gift  in  a  brief  and  appropriate  address. 

Mrs.  Pitkin  sang  in  sweet,  clear  voice,  "  My  Redeemer  and  My 
Lord." 

President  M.  H.  Buckham,  D.  D.,  of  the  University  of  Ver- 
mont, preached  a  sermon  of  rare  interest  and  power,  showing 
how  all  human  acts  and  material  resources  can  be  converted  to 
holy  uses  by  consecration  and  dedication. 

The  sermon  was  followed  by  a  grand  choral  anthem,  "  O  Lord, 
How  amiable  are  thy  dwellings." 

The  congregation  then  arose,  and  were  led  in  the  prayer  and  act 
of  dedication  by  Rev.  Peter  McMillan,  pastor  of  the  church.  The 
hymn  "  O  Thou  whose  own  vast  temple  stands,"  was  sung  by 
all  the  assembly.  Letters  of  congratulation  were  read  from  ex- 
pastors  and  friends,  followed  by  an  address  from  Rev.  G.  W.  Gal- 
lagher of  Montpelier,  who  voiced  the  greetings  of  the  churches 
in  graceful  thought  and  phrase. 

Mr.  Bond  sang  the  solo  "  Come  unto  me,"  and  the  benediction 
closed  the  services. 

The  exercises  are  given  in  full  in  the  following  pages. 


INVOCATION. 


BY  REV.  MOSES  KIDDER. 


OTHOU  immortal  God,  thy  glory  fills  the  heavens  and  the 
earth ;  and  wilt  thou  indeed  dwell  with  mortal  man. 
When  the  heaven  of  heavens  cannot  contain  Thee,  how  much 
less  temples  made  with  hands.  Yet  Thou  dost  dwell  with  the 
humble  in  spirit  and  with  the  contrite  of  heart.  And  Thou  hast 
manifested  thy  glory  before  us.  The  stupendous  monuments  of 
thy  wisdom  and  thy  power  are  always  before  us.  And  there  is 
a  voice  that  speaks  most  earnestly  down  in  the  deep  places  of 
our  spiritual  consciousness,  declaring  thy  goodness  and  thy  tender 
love.  The  heavens  bend  over  us  with  infinite  tenderness  at  this 
hour,  declaring  thy  glory  and  showing  forth  thy  love.  We 
thank  Thee,  our  Father,  for  the  blessings  of  life,  for  the  blessings 
of  the  gospel,  for  the  knowledge  of  Thee  the  only  living  and  true 
God,  that  we  may  worship  the  God  who  rules  in  the  armies  of 
heaven,  and  doeth  his  pleasure  unto  the  inhabitants  of  earth, 
whose  merciful  kindness  is  fresh  every  morning  and  new  every 
evening.  We  come  together  to  glorify  thy  name,  to  acknowl- 
edge Thee  in  this  service,  the  God  of  our  fathers,  in  whom 
their  trust  was,  by  whose  counsels  they  were  guided.  In  the 
faith  of  the  gospel  of  Jesus  Christ  they  died  in  peace,  and  have 
gone  to  meet  the  reward  of  "  Well  done,  good  and  faithful  ser- 
vants." Here  where  the  fathers  worshipped  that  have  passed 
away,  here  where  their  children  worshipped  and  children's  chil- 
dren worshipped,  and  these  to-day  come  to  worship,  and  many  will 
come  from  Sabbath  to  Sabbath,  in  this  place,  both  old  and  new, 
we  meet  to  dedicate  the  new  and  rededicate  the  old,  and  give  all 
to  that  God  who  ruleth  in  righteousness  and  who  doeth  his  pleas- 
ure to  the  children  of  men.  And  we  invoke  thy  blessings  to 
rest  upon  us  and  upon  these  services,  that  the  meditation  of  all 
hearts  and  the  words  of  those  that  may  speak  on  this  occasion 
may  be  acceptable  to  Thee,  O  Lord,  our  Redeemer.    And  as 
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this  house  may  exceed  the  old  in  external  beauty,  so  may  the 
worship  that  shall  follow  be  adorned  with  the  beauty  of  holiness 
and  thy  glory  here  dwell.  And  so  may  there  be  much  that  shall 
redound  to  the  good  of  souls  and  the  glory  of  God,  to  the  cause 
of  righteousness  and  truth  and  love,  and  thy  servants  always 
feel  that  the  heart  is  dedicated  to  God,  and  no  provision  made 
for  the  flesh  to  fulfill  its  lusts,  but  ever  abide  by  faith  in  Him 
whom  God  raised  from  the  dead  and  brought  life  and  immortal- 
ity to  men.    We  ask  all  in  His  name.  Amen. 


RESPONSIVE  READING. 


CONDUCTED  BY  REV.  FRANCIS  W.  SMITH. 

MINISTER  — I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me,  Let  us  go 
into  the  house  of  the  Lord. 
PEOPLE —  Our  feet  shall  stand  within  thy  gates,  0  Jerusalem, 

Jerusalem  is  builded  as  a  city  that  is  compact  together, 
Whither  the  tribes  go  up,  the  tribes  of  the  Lord, 

Unto  the  testimony  of  Israel  to  give  thanks  unto  the  name  of 
the  Lord. 

For  there  are  set  thrones  of  judgment,  the  thrones  of  the  house 
of  David. 

Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem  ;  they  shall  prosper  that  love  thee. 
Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  and  prosperity  within  thy  palaces, 

For  my  brethren  and  companions'  sakes,  I  will  now  say,  Peace 
be  within  thee. 

Because  of  the  house  of  the  Lord  our  God  L  will  seek  thy  good. 

Arise,  O  Lord  God,  into  thy  resting-place, 

Thou,  and  the  ark  of  thy  strength  : 

Let  thy  priests,  O  Lord  God,  be  clothed  with  salvation, 
And  let  thy  saints  rejoice  in  goodness. 

Behold,  bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye  servants  of  the  Lord,  lift  up 
your  hands  to  the  sanctuary,  and  bless  ye  the  Lord. 

The  Lord  bless  thee  out  of  Zion  ;  even  he  that  made  heaven  and 
earth. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  ye  that  stand  in  the  house  of  the  Lord. 
Sing  praises  unto  his  name ;  for  it  is  pleasant. 
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Sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song,  and  his  praise  in  the  assembly 
of  the  saints. 

Let  Israel  rejoice  in  him  that  made  him :  let  the  children  of 
Zion  be  joyful  in  their  King. 

I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord,  in  the  courts  of  the  Lord's 
house. 

Open  to  me  the  gates  of  righteousness :  I  will  enter  into  them, 
I  will  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord. 

This  is  the  gate  of  the  Lord  ;  the  righteous  shall  enter  into  it. 
/  will  give  thanks  unto  thee,  for  thou  hast  answered  me,  and 
art  become  my  salvation. 


HISTORICAL  STATEMENT. 

BY  HENRY  SWAN  DANA. 

SO  far  as  is  known,  the  Gospel  was  first  preached  in  this  wil- 
derness in  the  summer  of  1774,  the  Rev.  Aaron  Hutchinson, 
then  of  Hebron,  Mass.,  being  the  preacher.  All  the  buildings 
then  on  the  Green  were  a  log-house  standing  exactly  on  the  site 
of  Major  Churchill's  corner;  another  on  the  high  bank  of  the  river, 
a  few  rods  westerly  of  the  present  Brick  Church,  and  a  rude 
shanty  at  the  upper  end  of  the  Common,  occupied  for  the  time  be- 
ing by  the  family  of  Dr.  Stephen  Powers,  while  they  were  erecting 
a  log-house  into  which  they  moved  when  it  was  completed. 
There  was,  besides,  a  frame  barn  which  stood  a  little  in  the  rear 
of  present  Park  Cottage,  the  only  frame  building  then  in  the 
town.  There  may  have  been  seventy-five  people  within  the 
limits  of  the  settlement.  In  1776  Woodstock,  in  connection  with 
Hartford  and  Pomfret,  hired  Mr.  Hutchinson  for  five  years,  one- 
third  of  his  time  to  be  given  to  each  town.  This  engagement 
closed  in  the  summer  of  1 78 1,  and  that  same  year  the  town  was 
divided  into  North  and  South  parishes. 
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During  Mr.  Hutchinson's  pastorate  no  church  had  been  estab- 
lished after  the  regular  form.  In  fact,  this  excellent  man  was 
regarding  the  whole  country  far  and  near  as  under  his  spiritual 
charge,  while  he  himself,  in  his  single  person,  usurped  the  entire 
functions  of  a  church  court.  But  soon  after  the  close  of  his  en- 
gagement with  the  town,  that  is  to  say  on  the  26th  day  of 
December,  178 1,  a  church  was  organized  in  the  North  Parish  by 
an  ecclesiastical  council  duly  called,  over  which  the  Rev.  George 
Daman  was  settled  as  pastor.  The  church  so  organized  took 
into  its  membership  the  same  body  of  believers  who  assembled 
under  Mr.  Hutchinson's  preaching  in  1774,  and  is  the  same 
church  that  celebrates  in  this  house  to-day.  The  forty-foot 
barn  already  mentioned  claims  the  title  of  being  the  first  meeting- 
house in  the  settlement  of  Woodstock.  In  this  barn  Mr.  Hutch- 
inson, so  long  as  he  was  the  town  preacher,  held  his  meetings 
through  warm  weather,  and  when  the  cold  season  came  on  resort 
was  had  to  some  dwelling-house  for  more  comfortable  quarters. 
The  barn  was  private  property,  but  it  may  be  called  the  "  town 
meeting-house,"  because  the  only  place  of  worship  provided  by  the 
town,  if  indeed  as  much  as  that  can  be  said,  while  religious  ser- 
vices for  the  inhabitants  of  Woodstock  were  a  town  charge.  Then 
it  should  be  added  that  for  many  years  it  was  the  best  building  in 
the  settlement.  It  was  torn  down  by  Mr.  Burke  in  1 877.  The  next 
church  edifice  was  the  "  log  meeting-house  "  which  stood  on  the 
hill  overlooking  the  factory  pond  from  the  west,  a  little  above  the 
house  now  occupied  by  Mr.  Jaquith.  In  the  selection  of  this  site 
reference  was  had,  no  doubt,  to  a  compromise  between  the  con- 
flicting claims  of  the  east-enders  and  the  west-enders,  two  fac- 
tions that  then  divided  the  parish  on  the  meeting-house  question. 
The  west-enders  preferred  a  spot  further  up  the  river,  while  the 
east-enders  were  for  picking  a  place  on  the  Green.  This  edifice 
was  a  structure  of  very  moderate  pretensions,  being  in  size  about 
twenty-five  feet  by  twenty  at  the  base,  and  built  on  a  foundation 
of  cobble  stones.  I  never  heard  whether  it  had  a  floor  or  not  ex- 
cept the  solid  earth,  but  understand  it  had  windows  set  with 
glass,  though  the  witness  on  this  point  was  not  certain  that  such 
was  the  case.  It  had  no  galleries,  no  heating  apparatus  except 
the  internal  fires  that  burned  in  the  breasts  of  the  worshippers 
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within  its  walls,  no  musical  instrument  save  the  pitch  pipe.  The 
congregation  averaged  from  fifty  to  seventy-five,  under  the 
guardian  care  of  the  tything  man,  an  officer  elected  at  March 
meetings  to  see  that  order  was  preserved  in  the  churches  on 
Sunday.  And  this  was  strictly  enforced  in  the  log  meeting- 
house. On  one  occasion  a  worthy  citizen  by  the  name  of  High- 
ton,  fond  of  tobacco,  as  all  the  fathers  were,  unable  to  restrain 
his  desire  to  refresh  himself  with  a  taste  of  the  weed,  took  out  his 
tobacco-box  during  service,  and  helped  himself,  then  carelessly 
closed  it  with  a  loud  click.  He  was  fined  three  shillings  for  dis- 
turbing the  congregation. 

It  would  not  be  unpleasant  to  review  for  a  moment  the  body 
of  men  who  with  their  families  were  accustomed  to  meet  for 
worship  in  this  log  edifice,  did  time  permit.  They  were  made  up 
as  a  whole  of  solid,  substantial  farmers,  whose  opinions  were 
formed  slowly,  but  when  once  formed  could  not  be  easily  shaken. 
Their  notions  were  very  strict  about  church  discipline  and  the 
proprieties  belonging  to  religious  life,  while  at  the  same  time 
their  conduct  was  on  many  points  oftentimes  very  loose.  At  the 
first  revival  experience  in  this  church,  which  occurred  in  1781-82, 
like  the  early  Galatians,  they  did  run  well  for  a  season ;  and  at 
the  first  schism  in  the  church,  which  came  seven  years  later,  it  is 
sad  to  relate  that  they  did  run  in  the  opposite  direction  equally 
well.  After  serving  its  purpose  a  few  years,  this  log  building 
fell  into  disuse  and  crumbled  away.  It  may  be  called  "  the 
parish  meeting-house." 

After  the  death  of  Mr.  Daman  in  1796,  the  church  was  without 
any  pastor  or  place  of  worship  for  several  years.  During  this  period 
it  united  with  the  Baptists  for  a  part  of  the  time  to  keep  up  preach- 
ing, union  services  being  held  sometimes  in  the  West  meeting- 
house, then  in  the  Court  House.  This  arrangement,  however, 
proved  unsatisfactory  to  all  parties.  The  Baptist  Church  by  de- 
grees became  extinct,  and  the  Congregationalists  were  fast  hasten- 
ing in  the  Mime  direction.  The  affairs  of  the  church  being  in  such 
State  of  weakness  and  depression,  Mr.  Charles  Marsh  appeared 
upon  the  scene,  and,  aided  by  a  few  others  of  like  noble  spirit 
with  himself,  began  active  measures  for  the  erection  of  a  church 
( diliec  on  the  Green.    There  were  many  obstacles  to  overcome 
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before  this  could  be  brought  about.  Among  other  troubles,  divi- 
sions arose  as  to  where  the  new  house  when  built  should  be  located. 
On  this  point  three  parties  formed,  one  wishing  the  house  to  be 
built  at  the  head  of  the  Common ;  another  to  the  west  of  the 
river  on  the  race  ground ;  the  third  and  larger  party  on  the  new 
turnpike  road,  on  the  ground  where  this  house  now  stands. 
The  enterprise,  in  consequence,  for  a  long  time  made  little  prog- 
ress, but  Mr.  Marsh,  whose  great  abilities  and  high  standing  as 
a  lawyer  gave  him  controlling  influence  in  the  community,  was 
determined  that  something  should  be  done,  and  at  last  something 
was  done.  On  the  1  ith  day  of  March,  1805,  a  meeting  was  held 
at  the  Court  House  for  the  building  of  a  meeting-house.  At  this 
meeting  it  was  voted  to  accept  the  ground  offered  by  Mr.  Marsh 
to  put  the  house  on,  the  house  to  be  built  with  wood,  with  good 
stone  underpinning ;  to  be  painted  outside  and  in,  except  the 
pews,  the  outside  white  and  the  roof  red,  and  that  the  whole  should 
be  completed  by  the  first  of  September,  1 807.  Accordingly  work 
on  the  house  began  in  the  spring  of  1806,  the  frame  was  raised 
on  the  4th  day  of  July  then  next,  and  the  building  completed  in 
1808.  The  building,  as  originally  constructed,  remained  in  use 
till  1859.  It  was  then  thoroughly  renovated  inside,  at  an  ex- 
pense of  about  $6,000.  The  undertaking  of  this  enterprise  was 
largely  due  to  the  perseverance  of  the  ladies  of  the  Society,  who 
through  their  "  Sewing  Circle"  contributed  fifteen  hundred 
dollars  toward  defraying  the  cost  of  the  repairs,  the  balance  be- 
ing raised  by  private  subscription.  A  committee  was  appointed, 
consisting  of  Jacob  Collamer,  Norman  Williams  and  George  B. 
Warren,  to  see  that  the  work  was  properly  carried  through.  On 
Sunday,  May  29,  the  society  worshipped  for  the  last  tim-e  in  their 
house  before  it  was  dismantled,  and  returned  to  it  in  its  reno- 
vated state  on  Sunday,  October  30,  in  the  above  named  year, 
when  the  church  was  dedicated  for  the  first  time.  Thirty  years 
passed  by,  when  once  more  the  old  house  was  taken  in  hand  for 
an  entire  remodeling  and  making  over,  this  time  by  Hon.  Fred- 
erick Billings.*  The  last  services  held  in  the  old  church  were 
conducted  by  Rev.  W.  A.  Bushee,  of  Morrisville,  on  Sunday, 

*  In  the  year  1880,  Mr.  Billings  built  and  presented  to  the  society  the  present 
chapel  as  a  memorial  of  his  father  and  mother  and  subsequently  rebuilt  the  parsonage. 
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April  21,  1889,  and  the  work  of  stripping  and  dismantling  the 
house  began  the  following  Thursday. 

But  on  this  theme  it  is  not  my  part  to  dwell.  Yet  I  cannot 
close  without  expressing  the  regret  common  to  us  all  that  our 
friend  and  benefactor  is  not  present  to  share  with  us  in  the  cere- 
monies of  this  hour.  On  a  Sabbath  morning  fifty-five  years  ago  I 
met  him  for  the  first  time  within  these  walls.  But  however  grasp- 
ing may  have  been  the  prospective  views  of  either  of  us  in  that 
season  of  youthful  hope,  they  by  no  means  embraced,  on  my  part 
at  least,  any  such  scene  as  we  witness  this  day.  And  rejoicing 
as  I  do  to  see  this  day,  at  the  same  time  trusting  that  these  visi- 
ble glories  are  but  the  emblem  of  brighter  spiritual  graces  that 
adorn,  or  should  adorn,  the  members  of  this  church,  I  may  be 
pardoned  for  saying  that  I  miss  from  the  goodly  company  before 
me  more  than  one  of  the  friends  of  former  days,  whose  presence 
would  have  added  dignity  and  worth  to  this  occasion. 


ADDRESS  OF 
PRESENTATION  IN  BEHALF  OF  MR.  BILLINGS. 

BY  REV.  JAMES  F.  BRODIE. 


EARLY  Beloved  Friends:    There  is  no  need  that  I  say 


U  to  you  with  what  eager  expectation  I  have  looked  forward 
to  this  occasion.  Almost  from  the  first  of  my  acquaintance  with 
this  church,  it  has  been  before  me  as  a  fond  anticipation.  The 
transformation  wrought  upon  the  parsonage  so  soon  after  my 
coming  among  you,  became  to  me  the  earnest  of  what  we  wit- 
ness here  to-day.  Upon  my  going  out  from  among  you,  it  was 
with  the  certainty  that  this  occasion  would  come  to  pass,  as  nearly 
as  anything  can  be  certain  in  the  future  of  human  events.  Many 
times  have  I  pictured  to  myself  this  very  scene  in  which  we  are 
now  gathered  together.  But  in  all  my  picturing  of  it,  there  has 
ever  been  st. mding  in  the  foreground  a  figure  sorrowfully  con- 
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spicuous  to-day  by  reason  of  absence.  Foremost  among  the  an- 
ticipations I  have  cherished  of  this  occasion  has  always  been  the 
address  that  Mr.  Billings  would  make  in  conveying  to  his  mother- 
church  this  crowning  expression  of  his  life-long  interest,  attach- 
ment and  love.  Many  of  you  have  heard  him  speak  in  public 
oftener  than  I  have.  A  few  times,  it  has  been  my  good  fortune 
to  hear  him  speak,  when  his  interest  was  specially  aroused,  and 
his  heart  deeply  moved.  And  knowing  how  fully  his  heart 
has  been  in  this  work  whose  completion  we  greet  and  hallow 
to-day,  I  have  had  large  expectation  of  the  eloquent  words  we 
should  hear  from  him.  Could  he  only  be  here  to-day  with  that 
presence  so  at  home  in  the  face  of  an  audience  ;  could  he  only  be 
here  to-day  in  command  of  that  voice,  so  many-toned  and  rich  in 
modulation,  that  voice  which  had  smiles  in  it  and  had  tears  in  it, 
which  could  compass  every  shade  of  human  thought  and  human 
feeling ;  could  he  only  be  here  to-day  with  that  heart  so  ready  to 
open  and  overflow  in  response  to  the  hallowed  associations  of  a 
place  and  a  time  like  this ;  could  he  only  be  here  and  be  speak- 
ing to  us  now,  we  should  be  listening  to  a  strain  of  eloquence  such 
as  few  audiences  are  privileged  to  hear.  It  is  no  reflection  I 
cast  upon  any  speaker  here  to-day  when  I  say  that  the  address 
which  most  of  all  we  should  have  liked  to  hear,  the  address  which 
best  of  all  would  have  been  worth  our  while  to  hear,  is  the  one 
which,  to  our  deep  grief  and  disappointment,  must  remain  un- 
spoken. If  only  it  might  have  been  delivered,  the  three  things 
which  Mr.  Webster  said  are  essential  to  eloquence  would  have 
all  been  present — the  man,  the  subject,  and  the  occasion  would 
have  been  in  conjunction.  The  occasion  has  come  to  us ;  the 
subject  is  here  before  us ;  but  in  the  Divine  Providence  we  trust 
while  we  cannot  fathom  it,  in  the  Heavenly  Father's  wisdom 
which  we  worship  while  we  cannot  understand  it,  the  man  is  for- 
bidden to  us.  Subject  and  occasion,  however,  demand  that 
somewhat  be  spoken  here  to-day  upon  behalf  of  the  man  who 
has  made  them  possible.  This  part  I  am  asked  to  attempt. 
Would  that  the  mantle  of  Mr.  Billings'  own  gifts  as  a  speaker 
might  fall  upon  me  as  I  make  the  attempt.  It  is  a  legacy  I  could 
covet  from  him  above  everything  else.  Then,  and  then  only 
might  I  hope  to  be  equal  to  the  undertaking  in  hand. 
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But,  fortunately,  it  is  not  depending  upon  me  to  give  voice  to 
all  that  gets  spoken  here  to-day  upon  Mr.  Billings'  behalf.  There 
are  many  voices  other  and  better  than  mine  that  speak.  With 
its  more  than  thirteen  hundred  voices,  that  sweet-lipped,  deep- 
chested  organ  has  already  spoken.  Even  more  than  all  that  can 
be  said  to  the  ear  is  what  speaks  to  the  eye.  I  need  but  pro- 
nounce the  single  word  which,  graven  above  the  inner  North  door 
of  St.  Paul's  Cathedral  tells  every  visitor  where  to  find  the  mon- 
ument of  Sir  Christopher  Wren  —  Circumspice,  look  round 
about  you  ;  anywhere,  everywhere  you  behold  what  speaks  for 
Mr.  Billings  to-day  in  eloquence  far  better  than  any  that  I  can 
command.  The  solid  oak  speaks  for  him,  from  panelled  ceiling 
and  wainscot,  from  graceful  pillar,  and  from  sculptured  pulpit. 
The  faultless  good  taste  that  reigns  throughout  the  edifice  speaks 
for  Mr.  Billings.  The  very  sunlight  of  this  spring  day  speaks 
for  him  as  it  is  shed  in  upon  us,  toned  and  tempered  by  the  chaste 
cathedral  glass.  If  only  I  may  be  able  to  interpret  somewhat 
these  many  voices  that  speak  for  him,  it  is  the  most  I  can  hope 
to  do. 

That  this  occasion  has  come  to  pass  only  after  large  expendi- 
ture of  money,  no  one  here  needs  be  told.  That  this  work  has 
been  done  almost  without  regard  to  expense,  is  apparent  enough 
to  you  all.  You  knew  it  would  be  so  when  you  saw  it  begun. 
It  would  not  have  been  like  Mr.  Billings  to  do  it  in  any  other 
way.  I  mention  this  simply  because  it  gives  me  opportunity  to 
say  for  him  that  what  he  has  done  here  means  upon  his  part 
something  far  greater  and  better  than  outlay  of  money.  He  has 
put  money  without  stint  into  this  work,  because  he  has  been 
putting  into  it  what  has  value  rarer  and  higher  than  that  of 
money.  This  building  in  its  rich  and  exquisite  completeness 
stands  for  much  that  is  quite  beyond  the  power  of  money  to 
procure. 

It  stands  in  the  first  place  for  the  full  realization  of  a  long  and 
fondly  cherished  desire.  The  chapel  which  ten  years  ago  he 
built  in  honor  of  his  father  and  mother,  in  itself  an  architectural 
gem,  w  is  in  his  mind  from  the  first  as  a  prophecy  of  what  he  would 
like  to  work  out  upon  the  Old  White  Church.  When  two  years 
afterward  he  rebuilt  the  parsonage,  the  desire  was  so  freshened  and 
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strengthened  in  him,  that  he  had  the  architect  prepare  for  him  a 
tentative  plan  of  the  work.  Chiefly  because  he  feared  he  might 
trench  upon  the  rights  of  others  vested  in  the  pews  of  the  church, 
he  delayed  his  fulfilment  of  his  cherished  purpose.  President 
Buckham  will  recall  with  me  the  morning  when  we  three  stood 
in  conversation  together  by  the  gate  in  front  of  the  chapel.  In 
his  earnest,  emphatic  way  Mr.  Billings  said  :  "  How  I  would  like  to 
take  hold  of  that  church  and  make  it  over  to  correspond  to 
the  chapel,  but  I  fear  there  are  obstacles  which  for  the  present 
prevent."  I  said  to  him :  "  Mr.  Billings,  would  you  be  pleased 
to  have  it  ascertained  just  what  obstacles  there  may  be,  and  what 
can  be  done  to  remove  them  ?  "  He  answered  :  "  Yes,  it  would 
please  me  greatly."  Before  many  days  had  passed  the  consent 
of  every  pew-owner  had  been  secured,  and  from  that  time  on, 
his  hope  has  been  unfolding  and  progressing  into  the  full  realiza- 
tion which  we  witness  and  consecrate  to-day. 

Again  upon  Mr.  Billings'  part  this  building,  into  which  he  has 
caused  such  rich  and  costly  workmanship  to  be  put,  stands  for 
deep  and  abiding  personal  attachment  to  the  life  of  this  church, 
both  for  what  it  has  been  in  the  past,  and  for  what  it  may  be  in 
the  days  to  come.  His  peculiar  fondness  for  Woodstock  he  has 
manifested  in  a  multitude  of  ways.  And  how  much  of  all  that 
has  made  him  so  fond  of  it  has  centered  in  the  life  of  this  church  ! 
His  own  nearest  of  kin  were  a  part  of  it.  In  its  membership 
were  many  of  those  superior  men  and  women  of  whom  he  al- 
ways speaks  so  enthusiastically,  whose  memory  he  so  much 
reveres.  Within  that  goodly  fellowship  he  himself  took  his 
place  in  early  years.  Chief  among  the  forces  which  have 
made  Woodstock  so  attractive  to  him  has  been  the  life  of  this 
church.  But  not  simply  as  a  memory  of  the  past  does  the  life 
of  this  church  take  hold  upon  his  interest  and  love.  As  promise 
and  power  for  the  future,  he  is  deeply  attached  to  it.  This 
building,  in  which  the  identity  of  the  old  is  so  enduringly  con- 
served in  the  beauty  of  the  new,  most  fittingly  symbolizes  the 
kind  of  regard  in  which  he  holds  this  beloved  church.  It  stands, 
at  once  his  emphatic  testimony  of  appreciation  for  what  it  has 
been  in  the  past,  and  his  fervent,  effectual  prayer  of  hope  for 
what  it  may  go  on  to  be. 
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Then  upon  Mr.  Billings'  part,  this  completed  structure  stands 
for  his  devout  and  confirmed  faith  in  pure  gospel  religion,  as  the 
stream  issuing  forth,  as  in  prophetic  vision,  from  under  the  thresh- 
old of  the  sanctuary,  and  flowing  on  ever  deeper  and  wider  to 
heal  and  sweeten  the  whole  ocean  of  the  great  world's  life.  It 
has  fallen  to  him  more  than  to  most  men  to  have  active  part 
in  the  great  problems,  civil,  financial  and  philanthropic,  which 
have  been  pressing  for  solution  through  the  last  generation.  His 
wide  experience,  exceeding  even  the  boundaries  of  our  own 
vast  Republic,  has  strengthened  him  in  the  conviction  that 
human  welfare,  public  and  individual,  is  vitally  dependent  upon 
the  Biblical  truth,  the  sound  Christian  teaching,  of  which  this 
church  from  the  first  has  been  an  exponent.  By  all  of  the 
beautiful,  by  all  of  the  enduring  which  he  has  wrought  into  this 
structure,  he  witnesses  yet  again  his  confession  of  that  same 
scriptural  faith  which  nearly  fifty  years  ago  he  stood  here  for  the 
first  time  to  confess.  It  is  the  faith  which  he  did  so  much  to 
plant  and  maintain  upon  the  Pacific  coast,  as  did  Puritan  and 
Pilgrim  upon  these  shores  of  the  rougher  Atlantic.  It  is  this 
faith  which  nerved  and  inspired  him  in  the  gigantic  task  of  bind- 
ing our  country's  two  shoulders  together  with  ribbons  of  steel. 
It  is  this  faith  by  which  he  has  walked  with  firm  and  steady  step 
through  financial  storms  upon  waters  treacherous  as  those  of 
Galilee.  It  is  this  faith  through  which  solace  and  strength  have 
conic  to  him  amid  the  redoubled  bereavement  of  recent  months. 
It  is  this  faith  by  which  he  is  sustained  to-day  under  the  weight 
of  infirmity  and  suffering  made  so  much  the  heavier  by  his  dis- 
appointment  at  not  being  here.    It  is  this  faith  that  he  would 

nalize,  this  faith  that  he  would  propagate,  this  faith  that  he 
would  perpetuate  by  this  munificent  gift  with  which,  here  and 
now,  he  crowns  all  his  other  generous  remembrances  of  this  be- 
loved  rim u  li.  Let  the  presentation  of  it  be  in  his  own  words 
as  he  spoke  to  one  who  stood  by  his  bedside  this  morning. 

"  It  has  been  a  work  of  love.  I  have  followed  the  work  in  all 
its  details,  and  now  I  turn  everything  over  to  the  society —  organ, 
dock  and  all.  I  am  thankful  to  my  heavenly  Father  that  my  life 
has  been  preserved  to  sec  the  work  finished,  and  I  am  very  sorry 
that  I  cannot  be  present." 
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So  in  Mr.  Billings'  own  words  this  sanctuary  of  God  which  he 
has  so  richly  beautified  is  by  the  token  of  these  keys  conveyed 
to  you  to  be  received  in  trust  for  hallowed  uses,  to  be  appropri- 
ated forever  to  the  worship  of  God  and  to  the  testimony  of 
Jesus  Christ  his  Son,  the  Saviour  of  men.  It  is  the  "  Old 
White  Church  "  still.  But  it  is  the  "  Old  White  Church,"  not 
repaired,  not  reconstructed,  but  fairly  transfigured.  Resplendent 
with  the  glory  of  the  silver  and  the  gold  freely  expended  upon 
it,  he  makes  over  to  you  this  later  house.  May  you  be  able  so 
to  receive  it  that  the  whole  house  shall  be  perpetually  filled  with 
the  more  excellent  glory  of  God's  own  gracious  presence  in  it, 
of  Christ's  own  Holy  Spirit  upon  you. 


RESPONSE  IN 
BEHALF  OF  THE  CHURCH  AND  SOCIETY. 

BY  FREDERICK  C.  SOUTHGATE. 

WE  gratefully  accept  this  gift,  so  benevolently  planned,  so 
generously  bestowed.  This  is  indeed  a  day  of  joy  for 
this  beloved  church  and  society;  but  as  if  to  remind  us  that 
perfect  happiness  is  not  for  earth,  a  minor  strain  mingles  with 
our  anthems,  for  he  whom  we  had  hoped  to  see  the  central  figure 
here  is  not  among  us.  Sadly  we  miss  the  noble  face,  the  elo- 
quent voice  of  him  whose  pathetic  message  we  have  just  received. 
Earnestly  we  entreat  the  Great  Physician,  whose  presence  unseen 
is  at  the  sufferer's  side,  with  his  divine  touch  to  strengthen  and 
renew  the  earthly  tabernacle  of  that  great  soul,  "  Beseeching 
him  and  saying  that  he  is  worthy  for  whom  he  should  do  this, 
for  he  loveth  our  people."  But  in  his  regretted  absence  it  is 
most  fitting  and  delightful  that  this  gift  comes  to  us  through  the 
hands  of  one  so  tenderly  associated  with  it.  We  realize  that 
with  this  beautiful  sanctuary  we  accept  and  assume  many  and 
solemn  responsibilities.    Much  is  given,  much  will  be  required. 
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The  generous  donor  presents  this  not  to  his  brethren  alone,  but 
also  to  his  Father,  and  we  receive  it  as  the  House  of  God  in- 
trusted to  our  loving  care  to  be  kept  holy,  honorable  unto  the 
Lord.  Its  spotless  comeliness  without,  its  blending  beauties 
within,  its  grace,  its  symmetry,  its  whole  completeness,  shall  be 
to  us  a  constant  object-lesson  ;  while  the  tireless  voice  of  the  un- 
sleeping sentinel  in  the  watch-tower  shall  warn  us  to  ceaseless 
vigilance  and  activity.  It  shall  be  our  aim  that  here  the  beauty 
of  holiness  may  abide ;  that  its  worshippers,  harmonious  as  the 
place  itself,  may  wear  the  adornment  of  a  meek  and  quiet  spirit, 
attracting  men  to  the  Master  of  this  house.  These  keys  are 
given  to  admit,  not  to  shut  out,  and  with  the  catholic  spirit  and 
hospitable  hand,  so  strong  and  warm  in  our  benefactor,  we  will 
welcome  here  our  brothers  of  every  faith.  Reverently  and 
gratefully  then  do  we  accept  this  holy  house,  this  sacred  trust. 
We  cannot  repay  him  whose  great  heart  and  open  hand  have 
wrought  for  us  this  boon ;  but  liberality  like  his  asks  no  return 
but  the  love  of  its  objects,  and  that  we  bring  him  in  measure 
large  and  full  as  his  own  bounty;  and  better  far  there  rests  on 
him  to-day  the  approving  smile  of  One  who  says,  "  Blessed  of 
my  Father, -thou  hast  done  this  unto  me."  Sabbath  after  Sab- 
bath, as  we  meet  around  this  altar,  familiar  faces  will  be  fewer; 
soon  w  e  shall  all  be  gathered  to  the  generations  who  have  bowed 
here  in  the  past.  But  others  will  fill  our  places,  kneeling  to  the 
sanu  kind  God,  bending  over  the  same  precious  Bible,  singing 
the  same  hallowed  hymns,  and  he  will  not  be  forgotten.  His 
name  is  written  all  over  these  enduring  walls,  and  with  the  niel- 
li »w  chords  of  this  grand  organ  his  memory  "will  ever  softly  blend; 
and  long  years  after  he  has  heard  the  "  Well  done,  good  and  faith- 
ful servant "  and  received  his  full-starred  crown  of  life,  the  name, 
Frederick  Hillings,  will  here  be  loved  and  blessed. 


SERMON. 


BY  PRESIDENT  M.  H.  BUCKHAM,  D.  D. 


tioto,  arm  .sttoer,  ana  tvm,  anii  hint,  anu  purple,  ana  scarlet,  atts  fine  linen. 

Exodus  xxv  —  xl.  passim. 


HEN  the  chosen  people  went  down  into  Egypt, 
they  were  a  pastoral  clan  of  seventy  souls,  as 
primitive  in  their  mode  of  life  as  an  Arab  sheik 
of  the  desert  and  his  followers.  When,  after 
two  centuries  of  discipline,  they  went  out  from 
had  learned  all  the  arts  known  to  the  most  ad- 
They  were  skilled  in  weaving,  dye- 


Egypt,  they 

vanced  nation  of  mankind 
ing,  and  working  in  woods  and  metals  and  stones,  not  merely  in 
their  simpler  processes,  but  in  the  decorative  branches  of  archi- 
tecture, sculpture,  tapestry,  and  jewelry.  All  these  arts  they 
had  been  forced  as  slaves  to  learn  and  practise  for  their  Egyptian 
masters, —  but  they  had  learned  them.  And  now,  escaped  from 
bondage,  masters  of  their  arts  and  of  themselves,  entering  upon  a 
national  life  and  a  civilization  of  their  own,  the  first  use  to  which 
they  put  their  emancipated  knowledge  and  skill  was  in  the  ser- 
vice of  their  religion, — that  element  of  their  national  life  and  their 
civilization  which  was  to  be  characteristic  and  distinctive.  No 
sooner  had  ,the  waves  closed  over  their  pursuing  foes  and  they 
had  reached  a  place  of  safety,  than  under  divine  guidance  they 
set  about  building  a  sanctuary,  the  most  costly,  elaborate,  and 
beautiful  structure  within  the  compass  of  their  art  And  not  only 
so,  but  special  architectural  and  artistic  inspiration,  beyond  what 
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human  art  had  yet  reached,  was  bestowed  for  this  special  service. 
For  "  See,"  said  the  Lord  to  Moses,  "  I  have  called  by  name 
Bezaleel  the  son  of  Uri,  the  son  of  Hur,  of  the  tribe  of  Judah  : 
and  I  have  filled  him  with  the  spirit  of  God  in  wisdom  and  under- 
standing, and  in  knowledge,  and  in  all  manner  of  workmanship, 
to  devise  cunning  works,  to  work  in  gold  and  in  silver  and  in 
brass,  and  in  cutting  of  stones  for  setting,  and  in  carving  of  wood 
to  work  in  all  manner  of  workmanship.  And,  behold,  I  have  ap- 
pointed with  him  Aholiab  the  son  of  Ahisamach,  of  the  tribe  of 
Dan:  and  in  the  hearts  of  all  that  are  wise-hearted  I  have  put 
wisdom,  that  they  make  all  that  I  have  commanded  them."  And 
so  the  tabernacle  was  built,  the  first  building,  I  think  we  may 
say,  though  by  no  means  the  last,  in  which  the  worship  of  Jeho- 
vah was  embodied  in  the  forms  of  inspired  art.  And  when 
Moses  saw  the  finished  work,  he  felt  something  like  the  satisfac- 
tion which  the  Creator  felt  in  view  of  all  the  work  which  God  had 
created  and  made.  "  And  Moses  saw  all  the  work,  and  behold 
they  had  done  it:  as  the  Lord  had  commanded  even  so  had  they 
done  it:  and  Moses  blessed  them." 

The  transformation  of  this  house  of  God  from  the  plain  struct- 
ure it  was  to  what  we  see  it  to-day,  suggests  certain  questions 
which  are  natural,  and  pertinent,  and  entitled  to  an  answer.  If 
a  different  theme  had  been  chosen,  as  was  my  thought,  one  bear- 
ing more  directly  on  spiritual  edification,  still  your  eyes  and  your 
thoughts  would  have  wandered  from  window  to  ceiling,  from 
pulpit  to  organ,  from  panelled  oak  to  soft-tinted  fresco,  and  ques- 
tions like  these  would  have  thrust  themselves  into  and  across 
every  other:  "  Is  God  better  pleased  with  the  new  house  than 
with  the  old  ?  Does  he  take  any  more  delight  in  gold  and  silver 
than  in  iron  and  lead,  more  in  blue  and  purple  and  scarlet  than  in 
russets  and  grays?  Is  he  who  seeketh  such  to  worship  him  as 
worship  in  spirit  and  in  truth,  more  likely  to  find  such  worship- 
pers  in  a  costly  building  than  in  a  humbler  one?  Has  there  ever 
been  purer  worship  than  that  which  has  ascended  from  bleak 
mountain  solitudes,  from  catacombs,  from  dens  and  caves  of  the 
earth,  from  tabernacles  of  wattled  osiers,  from  conventicles  built 
with  logs,  and  mud,  and  snow?  Are  not  the  sacrifices  of  God  a 
broken  heart  ?    Are  not  the  dearest  of  all  offerings  to  God  the 
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prayers  of  the  poor  ?  "  I  have  put  these  questions  in  their  utmost 
severity,  as  they  might  have  been  put  by  the  image-breakers  of 
church  history,  or  by  the  more  rigid  of  our  Puritan  ancestors. 
For  however  the  questions  are  put,  the  answers  to  them  ought 
to  be  in  accord  with  the  most  spiritual  conceptions  of  the  sanc- 
tuary, and  helpful  at  once  to  thought  and  to  worship. 

And  first  as  to  what  God  himself  delights  in.  This  is  conclu- 
sively shown  by  God's  own  art.  For  the  universe  is  God's  art, 
as  the  imitations  of  it  are  man's  art.  Does  God  delight  in  colors, 
the  purple  and  scarlet  in  their  place,  the  russets  and  grays  in 
theirs  ?  It  is  he  who  has  made  all  the  colors  which  we  employ, 
using  them  for  effects  which  are  the  despair  of  all  human  artists. 
Put  a  leaf  beside  any  painted  green,  put  a  rose  petal  beside  any 
of  our  pinks,  and  see  how  tame  and  dull  are  man's  pigments  in 
comparison  with  God's  colors  !  Hold  up  a  Titian  or  a  Turner 
against  an  evening  sky,  or  against  one  of  your  Woodstock  forests 
flaming  in  the  glories  of  October,  and  how  faded  it  looks !  Does 
God  delight  in  beautiful  forms  ?  No  delicate  curve  of  arch,  or 
vase,  or  moulding,  no  mullioned  tracery  or  flowing  arabesque,  no 
intricate  loveliness  of  embracing  and  mingling  lines,  but  has  its 
prototype  in  plant  and  crystal  and  sea-shell  and  star.  Artists  are 
coming  once  again  to  see,  what  art  once  knew  but  had  forgot- 
ten, that  the  Master-Painter,  Sculptor,  Designer,  Decorator,  is 
God,  and  in  proportion  as  human  art  becomes  more  humble  and 
docile  in  his  great  school  is  it  becoming  prolific  in  new  crea- 
tions. And  as  to  the  appositeness  of  art  here  or  there,  one  no- 
ticeable element  in  God's  art  is  its  universality.  We  may  say  with 
reverence  of  God's  art  what  the  Psalmist  says  of  God's  spirit : 
"  Whither  shall  we  go  from  its  presence  ?  "  Shut  a  prisoner  away 
from  all  the  world's  beauty,  and  some  floating  seed  will  lodge  in 
a  crevice  of  the  wall,  and  will  unfold  in  all  the  loveliness  of  a  flower 
of  Paradise.  Take  a  roughest  fragment  of  stone  or  earth  and 
put  it  under  a  microscope,  and  what  geometric  shapes  and  pris- 
matic colors  you  see  !  Lift  the  stone  from  the  grass  and  what  ex- 
quisite beauty  of  form  and  color  has  been  expended  on  the  curious 
little  creatures  that  skurry  away !  The  neck  of  the  dove  is  iri- 
descent, and  so  is  the  back  of  the  frog  and  the  lizard.  What  was 
said  in  extravagance  of  a  writer  may  be  said  literally  of  the  great 
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Artist-Creator,  "  He  has  touched  nothing  that  he  has  not 
adorned."  But  God  especially  adorns  that  which  is  highest 
in  his  regard.  Inorganic  masses  are  beautiful,  but  with  a  hard 
metallic  beauty.  No  ruby  or  topaz  can  vie  with  a  lily  of  the 
field,  and  no  lily  with  the  living  creature  which  adds  to  grace  of 
form  the  highest  grace  of  motion.  But  of  all  earthly  beauty,  the 
supreme  type  is  that  which  adds  to  form  and  color  and  motion, 
soul,  intelligence,  affection,  goodness.  The  crowning  work  of 
God's  art,  that  on  which  he  has  most  unmistakably  impressed 
himself,  is  the  human  form,  and  especially  the  saintly  human  face, 
that  face  of  which  thought  has  chiseled  and  suffering  refined  the 
lineaments,  and  love  sweetened  the  expression,  and  to  which  the 
hope  of  heaven  has  added  the  last  touch  of  grace,  justifying  Mil- 
ton's expression,  "the  human  face  divine."  No  human  painter, 
no  Raffael,  no  Fra  Angelico  even,  has  ever  succeeded  in  getting 
this  face  upon  canvas.  It  is  God's  special  and  unique  art,  his 
finest  but  by  no  means  his  rarest  art.  Almost  every  church 
has  one  such  face  in  it,  and  every  such  face  is  a  means  of  grace 
to  the  whole  church,  and  to  all  who  are  permitted  to  see  in  it  the 
grace  of  God. 

And  God,  in  making  man  in  his  own  image,  has  made  him 
like  himself  in  this  respect  also.  God's  children  delight  in 
color  and  form,  in  proportion  and  harmony,  in  rhythm  and  music. 
And  under  the  same  impulse  and  by  the  same  law,  man  also 
decorates  most  what  he  most  values  and  loves.  His  toil  he  is 
content  to  carry  on  in  a  dingy  shop,  but  he  must  have  a  bower 
of  beauty  for  his  wife  and  children.  His  respect  for  the  admin- 
istration of  justice  leads  him  to  erect  noble  buildings  in  which 
magistracy  may  sit  in  decent  state  benched  and  robed.  His 
patriotism  he  expresses  in  adorned  and  many-columned  capitol, 
in  which  his  senators  may  feel  the  dignity  of  the  state  fittingly 
embodied,  And  the  converse  is  also  true.  The  outward  form 
reacts  upon  the  feelings  it  should  express,  heightening  them  or 
chilling  them.  The  court  of  justice  which  sits  in  a  tavern,  or  a 
shabby  court  house,  even  if  the  judge  is  a  great  light  of  the  law, 
and  the  lawyers  and  the  jury  are  reputable  men,  discredits  the 
justice  it  administers.  The  dreary  school-house  at  the  bleak 
cross  roads  belies  the  true  worth  and  dignity  of  education,  and 
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is  responsible  for  much  reluctance  and  many  a  whining  face. 
Look  at  the  opposite  picture.  A  rustic  youth  stands  for  the 
first  time  in  front  of  a  stately  college  edifice.  With  clumsy  feet 
and  bated  breath,  he  enters  and  walks,  bewildered  and  awed, 
through  the  spacious  library.  The  spell  of  the  place  comes  over 
him,  and  he  conceives  a  passion  for  scholarship  which  no  hard- 
ship shall  be  able  to  quench  in  him. 

And  this  brings  us  to  the  meaning  of  church  architecture,  and 
to  the  second  of  the  questions  raised,  what  is  the  relation  of  art 
to  worship  ?  The  relation  is  twofold.  First,  it  is  an  aid  to  wor- 
ship. In  primitive  times  some  of  the  religious  emotions  find  but 
scanty  means  of  expression.  When  the  Covenanters  assembled 
for  worship  on  the  hill-side,  when  the  Pilgrims  praised  God  with 
the  Bay  State  Psalm  Book  in  one  hand  and  their  muskets  in  the 
other,  no  doubt  the  worship  was  sincere  and  vigorous,  but  it  was 
lacking  in  some  of  the  elements  of  completeness.  Perhaps  all  the 
people  praised  God,  but  the  whole  man  did  not  and  could  not. 
They  did  what  they  could  and  no  doubt  God  was  well  pleased, 
better  pleased  than  with  some  of  the  worship  he  receives  amid 
more  favorable  accessories.  But  we  cannot  deny  that  the  accesso- 
ries are  more  favorable,  that  praise  and  prayer  and  devout  med- 
itation are  aided,  when  architecture,  and  music,  and  well  ordered 
speech,  lend  their  best  powers  to  the  service.  When  in  obedience 
to  the  Saviour's  precept  one  enters  into  his  closet  and  shuts  the 
door,  shuts  even  his  eyes  and  his  ears  that  he  may  be  absolutely 
alone  with  God,  then  every  accesory  is  a  hindrance  and  an  im- 
pertinence. The  monk's  cell  is  rightly  bare.  But  when  men  "  as- 
semble and  meet  together"  for  public  worship,  the  case  is  different. 
Eye  and  ear  and  voice  are  now  called  on  to  contribute  to  the 
complex  act  of  worship.  The  whole  man  calls  upon  his  soul  and 
all  that  is  within  him  to  worship  God,  and  all  that  is  without  him 
to  aid  him  in  the  act.  He  says  to  art,  "  God  called  thee  by  name 
centuries  ago  to  serve  the  sanctuary.  His  call  is  still  upon  thee. 
Give  me  now  a  sanctuary  in  which  every  dimension,  and  line, 
and  proportion,  and  color,  and  decoration,  shall  be  in  harmony 
with  the  spirit  of  prayer  and  praise.  Let  there  be  nothing  that 
shall  distract  the  thought  from  worship  or  disturb  it  in  worship  — 

no  glare  that  shall  irritate  me,  no  gloom  that  shall  chill  me,  no 
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poverty  or  imperfection  of  structure  that  shall  suggest  niggard- 
liness in  man's  offering,  and  no  parade  of  ornament  for  mere 

display." 

There  is  such  a  thing  as  a  profane  church,  that  is,  a  church 
the  whole  expression  and  influence  of  which  are  not  merely  not 
religious  but  are  hostile  to  religion,  tending  to  induce  in  the  minds 
it  encloses,  fretful,  peevish,  rebellious  feelings  toward  God  and  all 
good  things.  There  comes  to  me  the  remembrance  of  such  a 
church  in  which  dingy  walls,  and  murky  light,  and  ugly  drapery, 
and  a  general  flavor  of  mouldiness  and  neglect,  so  effectually 
preached  against  the  preaching,  and  prayed  against  the  prayers, 
and  I  might  almost  say  cursed  against  the  songs,  that  a  devout 
feeling  was  almost  an  impossibility.  And  there  is  a  secular  church 
— a  church,  the  style  and  tone  of  which  perpetually  thrust  upon 
the  mind  worldly  suggestions,  in  which  it  requires  a  constant 
effort  to  keep  the  thoughts  from  wandering  off  to  matters  of  bus- 
iness, pleasure,  politics,  to  remembrances  and  anticipations  in 
which  religion  has  no  part.  Often  when  the  fault  of  these  wan- 
derings of  thought  is  charged  upon  the  minister,  or  upon  our- 
selves, while  he  was  saying  to  us,  "  sursutn  corda!  "  and  we  were 
replying  in  all  sincerity,  "  we  will  lift  up  our  hearts  to  God,"  the 
environment  was  dragging  our  hearts  down  as  with  weights  of 
lead.  And  again  there  is  a  church  which,  neither  profane  nor 
secular,  is  out  of  harmony  with  the  distinctive  form  of  worship 
it  enshrines.  Religion  with  us,  as  with  the  Israelites  of  old,  still 
has  its  racial,  historic,  and  local  attributes.  We  all  belong  to  the 
one  Holy  Catholic  Church,  yet  one  branch  of  it  is  unmistakably 
Italian,  another  Anglican,  and  another  Puritan,  and  when  any  of 
us  set  up  to  be  nothing  distinctive,  only  cosmopolitan,  only  Chris- 
tians in  general,  we  become  liable  to  the  sarcasm  involved  in  the 
term  "the  church  for  vague  Christians."  Every  church  which 
Stands  for  something  positive,  clings  to  its  history,  its  traditions, 
its  forms,  and,  among  those  forms,  its  architecture  and  appoint- 
ments. A  church  which  by  means  of  its  grand  symbolic  ceremo- 
nies lias  awed  kings,  and  subdued  barbarians,  and  brought  into 
its  service  the  glory  and  honor  of  the  nations,  requires  an  edifice 
m  which  music  and  vestments  and  processions  can  have  fitting 
opportunities.   While  there  is  room  for  doubt  whether  the  gor- 
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geous  and  voluptuous  architecture  of  the  Renaissance  is  in  sym- 
pathy with  religion  pure  and  undefiled,  no  one  will  deny  that  the 
earlier  and  sincerer  Gothic  is  Christian  architecture  and  conse- 
crated art.  And  yet  Gothic  architecture  seems  to  realize  itself 
best  in  the  magnificent  cathedral  amid  civic  environments;  to 
harmonize  with  the  great  celebrations  and  solemnities  of  the 
church,  with  its  Te  Deums  and  Misereres,  with  public  rejoicings 
and  obsequies  ;  and  to  lend  itself  with  less  felicity  to  the  ordinary 
occasions  and  uses  of  divine  service.  When  the  Puritans  have 
come  into  possession  of  these  vast  Gothic  edifices,  as  in  Switzer- 
land and  in  Scotland,  they  have  not  been  able  to  harmonize  them 
with  their  forms  of  worship.  A  church  which  has  grown  out  of  a 
somewhat  severe  conception  of  Christianity,  which  has  looked  with 
suspicion  on  great  ecclesiastical  establishments,  and  which  exalts 
the  ethical  above  the  sacerdotal  aspects  of  religion,  finds  itself  at 
home  amid,  I  will  not  say  in  this  presence  a  humbler,  a  less  costly, 
but  a  simpler,  more  chaste,  more  spiritual  architecture.  That  which 
the  Puritan  church  builder  has  always  been  aiming  at,  and  which  is 
coming  to  be  better  and  better  attained,  is  an  architecture  in 
which,  as  in  a  poem,  the  spiritual  shall  predominate  over  the  ma- 
terial ;  in  which  the  main  impression  will  be  not  of  imposing  masses 
of  stone  mastered  by  human  thought  and  made  religious  by  human 
feeling,  but  rather  that  of  a  space  filled  and  made  holy  by  the 
presence  of  God. 

And  thus  there  is  such  a  thing  as  a  devout  church,  a  church 
which  at  its  very  threshold  hushes  you  into  reverence,  the 
very  atmosphere  of  which  hallows  every  thought,  while  its  al- 
most audible  solemnity  syllables  to  your  ear,  "  The  Lord  is  in 
his  holy  temple:  let  all  the  earth  keep  silence  before  Him."  Let 
us  hope  that  this  church  will  prove  to  be  such  a  one.  Before  long 
the  novelty  of  it  will  pass  away  from  your  minds ;  that  which  is 
now  attractive  will  become  familiar.  You  will  cease  to  admire 
curiously  this  and  that  detail,  and  you  will  submit  yourselves  to 
the  total  effect,  and  that  effect,  I  trust  and  believe,  will  be  wor- 
shipful. You  will  find  yourselves  more  attracted  than  formerly 
to  church  services ;  to  be  absent  will  be  to  miss  one  of  the  de- 
lights of  the  week ;  you  will  when  here  glide  more  easily  into  the 
spirit  of  devotion  ;    you  will  more  readily  respond  to  the  invita- 
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tion  to  join  in  prayer  and  song ;  you  will  come  more  naturally 
into  that  frame  of  mind  out  of  which  worship  comes  and  into 
w  hich  comes  the  word  of  God  with  its  persuasive  power.  Not, 
of  course,  that  any  church  building,  however  devoutly  conceived 
and  admirably  appointed,  can  by  its  own  influence  turn  a  scoffer 
into  a  worshipper,  or  convert  a  soul,  or  inspire  a  life,  but  if  it  aid 
ever  so  little  toward  this  end  —  as  I  believe  it  may,  God's  spirit 
so  using  it  —  then  we  can  see  why  God  calls  into  His  service  the 
gold,  and  silver,  and  blue,  and  purple,  and  scarlet,  and  the  art 
which  can  employ  them  effectively  in  this  consecrated  use,  and 
why  the  dedication  of  such  a  building  as  this  should  be  an  occa- 
sion of  devout  thankfulness  to  God  and  of  hopefulness  for  the 
increase  of  piety  in  this  community. 

Thus  far  of  a  church  edifice  as  an  aid  to  worship  :  but  it  is 
something  beside ;  we  may  even  say  it  is  worship  itself.  The 
building  and  dedication  of  a  church,  if  it  be  in  the  right  spirit, 
is  one  of  the  highest  acts  of  worship.  It  has  been  said  of  a  great 
European  Cathedral  that  it  is  a  hymn  in  stone.  We  may  say  of  a 
church  planned  with  thought  and  prayer,  built  in  reverence  and 
faith,  dedicated  in  evangelic  love,  that  it  is  a  divine  service  per- 
petually offered.  We  must  not  suffer  ourselves  to  think  of 
religion  solely  as  a  means  of  spiritual  culture  the  benefits  of 
which  are  to  centre  in  ourselves.  Religion  is  most  of  all  an 
offering,  a  dedication,  a  giving  of  ourselves  and  all  ours  to  God. 
Our  selfish  hearts  are  too  ready  to  take  to  ourselves  all  the  bene- 
fits and  glories  of  creation  and  redemption,  as  though  God  ex- 
isted for  our  sake,  as  though  the  Church  of  Christ  exists  solely 
in  order  that  it  may  minister  heavenly  things  to  you  and  me. 
Let  us  understand  that  we  exist  in  order  that  we  may  glorify 
Godand  minister  to  the  Church  of  Christ.  There  was  significance 
in  the  old  formula,  "  Let  us  sing  to  the  praise  and  glory  of  God  " 
the  one  hundredth  Psalm.  Whatever  we  sing  or  say  or  think  or  do 
in  the  house  of  God,  and  the  very  house  itself,  should  be  ulti- 
mately to  the  praise  and  glory  of  God.  We  are  about  to  dedicate 
this  house  to  God,  What  does  this  act  mean  ?  That  we  set  it 
apart  to  be  used  for  purposes  of  soul  culture,  as  we  appropriate 
a  rchool  building  to  mind  culture  ?  Much  more  than  that.  That 
we  i  onsi  i  rate  it  to  certain  sabbatical  uses  and  exercises,  to  the 
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maintenance  and  enjoyment  of  the  "  stated  means  of  grace  ?  " 
Much  more  than  that.  It  means  that  human  hearts,  touched  by  the 
divine  love  in  Christ,  and  eagerly  responding  to  that  love  in  such 
ways  as  are  permitted  to  them,  humbly  ask  God  to  accept  this 
votive  offering,  as  an  expression,  a  perpetual  expression,  so  long 
as  it  shall  endure,  of  their  gratitude  and  love  and  faith.  God 
said  of  the  olden  sanctuary  that  his  eyes  and  his  heart  should 
be  there  perpetually.  Those  who  truly  dedicate  a  sanctuary  to 
him  may  say  that  in  it  they  make  perpetual  dedication  of  their 
hearts.  There  was  a  time  when  the  material  of  which  this  build- 
ing is  composed  was  so  much  matter  —  nothing  more  —  mere 
stone  and  wood,  oil  and  lime  and  sand,  mere  gold  and  silver  and 
purple  and  scarlet.  But  by  a  process  which  is  the  highest  work 
attainable  by  man  and  most  like  God's,  this  crude  matter  has 
been  etherealized  and  made  spiritual.  And  as  we  read  in  the 
apocalyptic  vision  that  gold  has  become  the  streets  and  gates  of 
the  New  Jerusalem,  and  precious  stones  the  pillars  of  the  spiritual 
temple,  and  fine  linen  the  righteousness  of  the  saints,  so  what  this 
building  mainly  is  now  is  reverence,  penitence,  memory,  grati- 
tude, love,  and  immortal  hope.  This  pulpit  is  no  longer  mere 
oak,  quartered,  panelled,  carved,  it  is  the  message  of  Christ's 
love  to  sinful  men.  This  organ  is  not  a  mere  assemblage  of  pipes 
and  stops  and  keys,  it  is  a  diapason  of  praise  to  God.  And  if 
you  dedicate  this  church  aright  it  will  be  your  praise  to  God  and 
your  proclamation  of  the  message  of  life.  If  you  go  back  to  your 
homes  to-day,  and  leave  not  here  some  of  the  best  part  of  your 
hearts,  to  praise  God  for  you  in  the  silence  of  the  night,  to  preach 
for  you,  when  you  shall  be  gone  from  earth,  the  everlasting 
gospel  of  Christ,  you  will  not  have  dedicated  this  building.  It 
will  be  but  so  much  gold  and  silver  and  brass,  so  much  stone  and 
lime  and  sand. 

Let  this,  then,  be  the  main  thought  which  this  service  im- 
presses on  us  to-day,  that  the  highest  act  of  which  man  is  cap- 
able, I  do  not  say  his  duty,  but  his  privilege,  his  glory,  is 
dedication,  offering,  devotement  to  God,  and  that  such  dedica- 
tion has  meaning  and  merit  in  proportion  as  man  has  wrought 
into  it  his  best  thought  and  affection.  What  made  the  widow's 
mite  larger  than  all  the  other  gifts  cast  into  the  treasury  was  that 
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with  it  had  gone  more  anxiety  and  pain  in  getting  it,  more  love 
and  prayer  in  devoting  it,  than  went  with  all  the  shekels  of  the 
rich.  Wealth  put  into  churches  and  hospitals  and  missions,  car- 
ried to  profit  and  loss  account  in  the  ledger,  and  dismissed  from 
the  thoughts,  is  not  dedicated  wealth.  The  mite  or  the  dime 
flung  into  the  treasury  by  a  poor  widow,  is  only  a  mite  or  a  dime. 
But  the  widow's  mite  wet  by  a  tear  and  consecrated  by  a 
prayer  is  a  magnanimous  and  holy  offering.  This  gift  on  which 
our  eyes  rest  with  so  much  delight  to-day,  is  one  into  which 
have  gone  not  only  many  thousands  of  dollars  but  many  days 
and  many  long  sleepless  nights  of  loving  solicitude ;  it  is  the 
outcome  of  many  years  of  affectionate  attachment  to  this  church 
and  people;  it  enshrines  the  hallowed  associations  of  three 
generations  of  family  piety.  Such  a  gift,  we  may  humbly  trust, 
is  a  true  dedication,  and  though  the  hand  that  bestowed  it  can- 
not to-day  present  the  offering,  we  may  believe  that  God  will 
accept  it  with  a  welcome  like  that  which  blessed  the  ears  of 
Cornelius,  "  Thy  prayers  are  heard  and  thine  alms  are  had  in  re- 
membrance in  the  sight  of  God." 

This  whole  transaction  which  is  now  culminating,  seems  to  one 
who  has  been  cognizant  of  it  from  the  beginning,  to  lack  no  one 
element  needed  to  make  it  supremely  beautiful.  The  unabated 
love  of  a  prosperous  man  for  the  home  of  his  boyhood  and  the 
residence  of  his  aged  parents;  his  return  from  vast  commercial 
enterprises,  and  from  the  possibilities  of  a  national  career  and  of 
palatial  magnificence  to  the  simple  joys  of  a  rural  home;  his  in- 
terest in  all  that  pertains  to  the  welfare  of  his  neighbors  and 
townsmen;  his  attachment  to  the  country  church  of  which  he 
has  long  bccn  a  member,  and,  in  an  official  sense,  even  a  minis- 
ter ;  hi.  planning  of  this  edifice,  in  its  twofold  character  of  church 
and  chapel,  with  a  struggle  between  his  high  artistic  conception 
of  what  ,i  church  of  God  should  be  and  his  deference  to  the 
m  red  memories  which  attach  themselves  to  the  old  meeting- 
house;  and  in  these  re  cent  days,  though  he  has  been  hampered 
by  si<  kness,  and  confronted  more  than  once  by  what  seemed  the 
kn<  h  k  i  >f  1  >eath  at  his  door,  his  clinging  to  life  and  hope  in  order 
that  he  might  carry  out  this  cherished  plan  and  witness  its  con- 
summation ;  all  these  dements  entering  into  the  meaning  and  mo- 
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tive  of  the  building  of  this  house  of  God,  reveal  an  act  of  piety 
which  in  all  its  parts  is  rarely  beautiful  and  complete. 

And  let  it  not  seem  to  this  church  that  their  opportunity  of 
dedication  has  been  preoccupied  or  exhausted.  Costly  and  beau- 
tiful as  this  building  is,  it  will  scarcely  be  said  that  it  is  too  good 
to  have  been  the  offering  of  the  congregation  as  a  whole.  If  a 
large  part  of  this  special  form  of  opportunity  has  been  appro- 
priated by  a  family  to  whom  none  of  you  would  grudge  this  pious 
privilege,  surely  you  may  regard  your  opportunity  as  awaiting  you 
elsewhere.  There  is  abundance  of  gold  and  silver,  purple  and  scar- 
let, yet  undedicated,  and  abundance  of  need  and  call  for  such 
dedication.  Some  of  you  will  find  your  opportunity  in  our  own 
State,  where  the  widow's  mite  and  the  prosperous  man's  gold, 
sent  with  the  interest  and  prayers  of  Christian  hearts,  would 
build  up  broken  walls,  and  bring  brightness  and  hope  into  des- 
pondent churches,  and  revive  the  things  that  are  ready  to  die. 
Some  of  you  will  leap  to  the  inducements  offered  in  the  new 
settlements  on  the  frontier,  inducements  now  offered  but  swiftly 
gone,  to  have  a  part  in  laying  Christian  foundations  in  communi- 
ties which  will  soon  be  strong  on  the  Lord's  side,  or  against  him. 
Some  will  remember  those  ends  of  the  earth,  the  inhabitants  of 
which  are  as  dear  to  Christ  as  the  more  favored  peoples.  Who 
knows  what  blessings  there  may  be  for  the  missionary  churches 
of  Vermont,  for  Montana,  and  for  Japan,  in  the  dollars  and  dimes 
which  this  large  gift  releases  from  home  obligation  ?  Let  this 
Day  of  Dedication  so  fraught,  as  we  trust,  with  blessing  to  this 
church  and  community,  be  a  day  on  which  each  Christian  shall 
dedicate  himself  and  all  his  to  the  service  and  glory  of  God. 


act  of  ^eiricatum. 


TJASTOR  —  Unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  invisible,  the 

I  only  wise  God  ; 

To  the  Father  Almighty,  Lord  of  an  infinite  majesty, 

To  Jesus  Christ,  the  Son,  our  Saviour, 

To  the  Holy  Spirit,  Giver  of  Life  and  Light : 

For  instruction  in  truth,  for  keeping  the  faith,  for  supplication 

and  intercession,  for  offering  acceptable  praises,  and  for  the 

celebration  of  Holy  Sacraments : 
For  ministering  the  bread  and  water  of  life  to  those  that  hunger 

and  thirst  after  righteousness,  and  for  preaching  peace  to 

those  who  are  afar  off : 
For  strengthening  the  weak,  comforting  mourners,  and  raising  up 

all  those  that  be  bowed  down : 
For  the  blessing  of  childhood,  the  consecration  of  strength,  and 

assurance  of  hope  to  old  age : 
For  purity  and  gladness  in  our  homes,  for  truth  and  uprightness 

in  our  land,  and  for  hastening  the  day  when  all  the  world 

shall  know  the  Lord  : 

CONGREGATION — We,  the  people  of  this  church,  first  consecrat- 
ing ourselves  anew,  do  now  dedicate  this  building,  in  the 
name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 
Amen. 

dHorj  be  to  tljr  jFatfjrr,  ant)  to  tlje  <3>on,  anu  to  tlje  H?olp  ffl)o&t; 

I I  it  urns  in  rhr  ur 5111111113,  is  nolo,  aim  (Mcv  »Wi  uc,  toorln  fottljout  tm*  amen. 
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PRAYER  OF  DEDICATION. 


BY  THE  PASTOR,  REV.  PETER  McMILLAN. 

OGOD,  Thou  God  of  our  salvation,  we  rejoice  that  Thou  art 
pleased  to  dwell  with  the  lowly  and  contrite  of  heart ;  and 
that  thine  eyes  and  thine  heart  are  perpetually  toward  the 
earthly  courts  where  thy  children  seek  thee  in  prayer  and  praise. 
We  rejoice  in  all  that  thou  hast  permitted  thy  servant  to  do 
for  us  who  worship  here;  that  thou  hast  caused  his  heart  to 
devise  and  his  hands  to  execute  such  liberal  things  for  the  honor 
of  thy  great  and  glorious  name.  We  come  bearing  his  gift  to 
Thee,  O  Lord,  praying  that  it  may  be  as  acceptable  as  the 
gold,  frankincense,  and  myrrh ;  and  that  it  may  be  as  precious 
in  thy  sight  as  the  vase  of  spikenard  opened  in  love  of  thee. 
Wilt  thou,  O  Lord,  be  pleased  to  dwell  in  this  house,  even 
as  thou  didst  dwell  in  the  former  house,  and  reveal  thyself  to 
those  who  worship  here  as  thou  didst  to  the  fathers  and 
brethren,  the  mothers  and  daughters  of  this  Israel.  We  rejoice 
in  all  that  has  been  told  us  of  the  faith  and  love,  the  strength 
and  grace  of  those  who  planted  this  vine  and  fostered  this  church. 
We  are  glad  of  all  the  loving-kindness  and  tender  mercy  shown 
to  them.  As  this  renewed  house  is  the  gift  of  one  cherishing 
pleasant  and  goodly  thoughts  of  those  whose  lives  grew  fragrant 
and  fruitful  by  communion  with  thee  in  the  former  house,  and 
as  precious  memories  mingle  with  the  joy  of  us  all  this  day,  grant, 
we  beseech  thee,  O  Lord,  that  the  glory  of  this  latter  house 
shall  be  that  thou  continuest  thy  most  gracious  favor ;  and  that 
lives  blossom  in  beauty  and  bear  rich  fruit  here  under  the  in- 
fluence of  thy  Spirit  and  thy  Word.  Grant,  that  all  who  have 
sacred  memories  of  the  former  house,  and  who  saw  the  founda- 
tions of  this  house  laid,  and  who  now  witness  its 'completion  in 
strength  and  beauty,  may  have  hope  and  confidence  that  God, 
even  our  God,  shall  bless  us  right  early  in  this  place.  We  pray 
that  our  hearts  may  be  enabled  to  say  speedily,  "  This  is  none 
other  than  the  house  of  God,  the  very  gate  of  heaven,"  because 
of  the  visions  that  shall  come  to  us  here,  and  the  helpful,  corn- 
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forting  ministrations  to  our  souls,  through  the  way  the  Son  of 
Man  opened  for  us.  It  is  not  thy  need  of  a  house  made  with 
hands,  but  our  need  of  thee,  O  Lord,  that  causes  us  to  come  to 
thee  to-day.  Accept  the  gift  that  human  love  brings  to  thee. 
We  set  apart  and  dedicate  this  house  as  a  place  where  thy  people 
may  make  common  supplication  and  offer  united  praise  for  thy 
goodness  and  thy  wonderful  works  to  the  children  of  men.  Here 
may  we  see  thy  glory.  For  our  sakes,  O  Lord,  be  pleased  to 
reveal  thyself  here  in  power,  and  glory,  and  great  mercy.  May 
the  entire  sanctuary  become  more  and  more  sacred  to  thy  people 
as  they  continue  to  worship  here  and  receive  thy  blessing.  May 
the  voices  of  the  men  singers,  and  the  women  singers,  and  the 
voices  of  children,  blending  with  the  sound  of  the  organ,  render 
acceptable  praise.  May  this  table,  whereon  shall  be  placed  the 
emblems  of  our  Lord's  loving  sacrifice,  become  sacred,  as  disci- 
ples shall  gather  about  it  to  take  the  bread  and  the  cup  in  remem- 
brance of  Him. 

From  this  pulpit  may  the  word  of  life  be  read,  and  the  pure 
sweet  gospel  of  Christ  be  preached.  May  the  power  and  might 
of  thy  Spirit  rest  upon  thy  ministering  servants  who  shall  stand 
in  this  place  speaking  all  the  words  of  life.  May  these  doors 
open  wide  for  those  who  shall  seek  rest  and  peace  for  their  souls. 
Grant  that  the  sinful  may  here  learn  of  thy  great  mercy  and  be- 
come penitent  and  purified  in  heart.  May  those  that  are  in 
sorrow  and  great  affliction  find  thee  here  an  ever  present  help  in 
all  their  trouble.  May  the  weak  be  strengthened,  the  doubting 
made  trustful  and  the  whole  body  of  worshippers,  whatever  their 
necessities,  know  that  thou  dwellest  in  this  place  and  hearest 
and  answerest  all  their  desires.  We  pray  that  this  church  may 
long  Stand  the  monument  of  love  in  the  giver,  and  as  a  centre  of 
gra<  e  and  life  to  men.  We  pray  that  generation  after  generation 
may  seek  thee  in  this  house;  that  thousands  and  tens  of  thou- 
sands  may  find  pe  ace  and  joy  within  these  walls,  and  that,  at 
last,  all  the  sons  and  daughters  of  this  church  may  have  their 
place  in  the  host  of  the  redeemed,  in  the  temple  not  made  with 
hands,  to  praise  and  magnify  thy  holy  name  forever.  Amen. 
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PERSONAL  GREETINGS. 


THE  pastor  read  the  following  letters  from  former  pastors  of 
the  church  who  were  unable  to  be  present,  and  from  Mr. 
Williams: 

Bellows  Falls,  Vt,  May  19,  1890. 
My  Dear  Brother  :  I  have  an  engagement  which  will  make 
it  impossible  for  me  to  attend  the  dedication,  and  I  must  lose  the 
great  pleasure  of  that  very  interesting  occasion.  I  shall  think  very- 
much  about  you  all,  as  you  gather  in  the  new  church  and  set  it 
apart  to  the  sacred  uses  for  which  the  fathers  designed  it.  How 
happy  my  old  people  must  be,  with  their  new  and  improved 
facilities  for  Christian  worship  and  church  service !  I  saw  the  re- 
builded  house,  at  the  installation  last  winter,  after  it  was  painted 
without  and  nearly  finished  within.  At  this  distance,  and  in 
these  leafy  days  of  summer,  as  I  look  up  Pleasant  Street,  it  seems 
like  a  pearl  set  in  emerald.  .  .  I  trust  it  may  long  stand  in  its 
simplicity,  fitness,  beauty,  and  dignity,  an  educating  power  and 
a  symbol  of  like  spiritual  qualities,  which  the  temple  worshippers 
shall  delight  to  incorporate  into  their  characters,  till,  "fitly 
framed  together,  they  shall  grow  into  an  holy  temple  in  the 
Lord."  From  expressions  which  I  have  already  heard  among 
your  people  in  respect  to  the  one  who  has  now  completed  his 
generous  plans  for  the  house  of  the  Lord,  I  feel  assured  they  ap- 
preciate the  work  he  has  accomplished,  and  will  not  cease  to  say, 
"  He  is  worthy  who  has  done  this,  for  he  loveth  us,  and  hath 
built  us  a  synagogue."  .  .  I  am  sincerely  yours, 

A.  B.  Dascomb. 
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Pueblo,  Col.,  April  28,  1890. 
My  Dear  Brother  :  Your  letter  came  to  hand  this  morning. 
I  am  most  sorry  that  I  cannot  be  at  the  dedication  of  the  "  Old 
White  Church,"  now  made  over  by  the  munificence  of  our  dear 
friend,  Mr.  Billings.  Had  I  known  that  you  were  to  dedicate  early 
in  June  I  certainly  should  have  arranged  to  be  with  you,  for 
the  Woodstock  Church  has  a  warm  place  in  my  heartland  the 
Billings'  have  endeared  themselves  to  me  more  fully  than  I  can 
express.  At  all  events  my  thoughts  will  turn  to  you  on  that 
day,  and  my  prayers  will  go  up  that  the  blessings  of  Almighty 
God  may  rest  upon  the  dedicated  church  and  its  pastor  and  the 
donor  and  his  family.  .  .  I  am  sincerely  yours, 

Lewis  W.  Hicks. 


Chicago,  111.,  June  3,  1890. 

My  Dear  Mrs.  Billings:  We  are  full  of  appreciation  of 
the  kindly  remembrance  implied  in  your  telegram  received  last 
evening  inviting  us  to  participate  in  the  dedicatory  services  to  be 
held  in  Woodstock  on  Thursday  next. 

The  memories  which  cluster  around  the  old  "  White  Meeting 
House  "  grow  more  sacred  and  more  tender  as  the  years  roll  by, 
and  in  our  hearts  the  place  is  becoming  a  hallowed  shrine.  The 
lives  <»(  those  of  our  family  who  have  preceded  us  are  so  intimately 
linked  w  ith  that  church  and  its  history  that  anything  which  per- 
tains  to  its  present  or  its  future  will  seem  to  be  a  part  of  our 
own  life. 

I  cannot  fitly  express  the  deep  and  the  lasting  obligation  I  feel 
to  Mr  Billings  for  all  that  he  has  done  to  improve  and  preserve 
this  church.  His  last  effort  in  this  direction  will  forever  be  a 
monument  to  his  devotion  to  the  faith  of  his  fathers  and  to  the 
memory  of  those  long  associated  with  the  church  whose  confi- 
dence  he  enjoyed.  It  is  a  most  touching  tribute  to  those  good 
men  and  women  whom  he  knew  in  his  youth  and  to  their  descend- 
ants  who  follow  them.    I  think  he  has  builded  better  than  he  knew. 
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Although  I  saw  the  building  before  its  completion,  I  yet  saw 
enough  to  impress  me  with  the  exquisite  taste  displayed  both  in 
the  arrangement  and  in  its  artistic  treatment.  It  is  my  hope,  as 
it  is  my  belief,  that  this  disposition  of  one's  bounty  is  most  ex- 
cellent work  for  the  Master.  I  sincerely  hope  that  Mr.  Billings 
will  be  able  to  participate,  in  some  measure,  in  the  proceedings 
of  Thursday  next  and,  in  this  way,  also  enjoy  the  benefits  which 
he  has  so  magnificently  bestowed  upon  the  people  of  Woodstock 
now  and  for  all  time.    Believe  me  yours  very  truly, 


Norman  Williams. 


GREETINGS  FROM  THE  CHURCHES. 


BY  REV.  G.  W.  GALLAGHER. 

THE  APOSTLE  PAUL,  in  the  last  chapter  of  II  Corinthians, 
13th  verse,  says,  "  All  the  saints  salute  you."  I  come  to 
you  with  the  salutations  of  all  the  saints.  The  diamond  is  to  reflect 
the  light,  the  joyous  light ;  the  bird  is  to  sing  a  happy  song;  the 
flower  is  to  emit  fragrance.  I  bring  you  the  reflected  rays  of 
the  Christian  Church.  I  extend  to  you  the  beauty  and  grace  of 
our  faith.  I  come  with  songs  of  melody.  Mine  is  the  greeting 
of  joy.  Not  the  words  of  controversy,  not  to  give  you  some 
learned  disquisition;  but  to  give  you  happy  greetings  I  am  here. 

You  will  remember  that  one  who  was  a  poet  as  well  as  a  phi- 
losopher has  said : 

"  The  hand  that  rounded  Peter's  dome 
And  groined  the  aisles  of  Christian  Rome 
Wrought  in  a  sad  sincerity  ; 
Himself  from  God  he  could  not  free : 
He  builded  better  than  he  knew  : 
The  conscious  stone  to  beauty  grew." 

My  friends,  the  hand  that  has,  through  the  providence  of 
God,  reared  this  dome  has  "wrought  with  a  sad  sincerity," 
suffering  in  the  body,  and  yet  rejoicing  in  the  mind.  And  in 
tlx  days  that  are  to  come,  when  men  shall  look  at  Westminster 
Abbey  and  old  cathedrals,  those  of  them  who  live  in  our  goodly 
and  tree  land  will  look  upon  this  building  and  remember  the 
weet  sincerity  of  soul  that  has  indeed  enabled  you  to  worship 
here. 
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In  the  last  chapter  of  Romans  the  Apostle  Paul  says,  ' '  Salute 
Appelles,  approved  in  Christ,"  "  salute  Epenetus,  well  beloved," 
"salute  Urbane,  our  helper  in  Christ,"  "  salute  Rufus,  chosen  in 
the  Lord,"  "salute  Herodian,  my  kinsman."  Thus  I  salute  our 
beloved  brother  Billings,  approved  in  Christ,  fellow-worker  and 
chosen  of  Christ,  my  kinsman  in  the  faith  and  in  the  great  family 
and  brotherhood  of  Jesus  Christ. 

You  remember  that  they  tell  us  in  the  ancient  Egyptian  mys- 
teries that  when  they  would  celebrate  the  honor  of  their  chief- 
tains and  priests,  they  gathered  around  the  altar  and  there  they  told 
the  story  of  the  famous  deeds  of  those  who  were  then  present ; 
but  when  it  came  to  the  name  of  the  great  high  priest  there  was 
no  response.  Silence  alone  typified  his  goodness  and  his  great- 
ness. There  is  no  response  as  I  salute  our  beloved  brother  but 
the  silence  of  these  symmetrical  arches,  the  silence  that  springs 
from  the  beauty  of  these  decorations,  the  simple  silence  that  in 
space  answers  back  the  salutation. 

I  bring  you  first  the  salutation  of  the  church  of  Montpelier. 
I  speak  ex  cathedra.  I  express  to  you  their  joy  at  the  beneficence 
of  our  brother.  They  cordially  rejoice  in  knowing  that  you 
shall  worship  here  in  simplicity  and  truth  and  in  the  beauty  of 
holiness.  I  salute  you  in  the  name  of  the  Congregational 
churches  of  Vermont.  "All  the  saints  salute  thee."  They 
are  glad  when  you  rejoice.  As  we  weep  with  those  who  weep, 
so  we  rejoice  with  those  who  rejoice.  They  have  heard  in  St. 
Johnsbury,  in  Rutland,  and  in  Burlington  —  aye,  they  have  a 
witness  in  the  noble  college  library  that  remains  there  —  of  our 
brother's  goodness  to  the  State.  And  the  whole  State  rejoices 
that  there  is  a  man  of  God  among  you,  who  loved  his  fellow- 
men,  who  loved  the  faith  of  his  fathers,  and  who  has  given  you 
the  blessed  gift  of  this  rededicated  church  for  a  house  of  the 
Lord. 

I  salute  you  in  the  name  of  the  Christian  church.  The  Con- 
gregational churches  are  distinctively  Christian  churches.  I  bring 
you  the  salutations  of  these  historic  Christian  churches  Con- 
gregational. We  are  brethren,  plain  simple  men.  Every  min- 
ister is  a  member  of  the  church,  just  as  certainly  so  as  any  one 
in  the  pew.    I  bring  you,  then,  a  consecrated  humanity  to  re- 
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member  and  rejoice  in,  and  to  rejoice  with  us  in  the  thought  that 
our  brother  is  one  of  us. 

I  bring  you  from  this  Christian  church  a  common  faith.  We 
have  the  faith  in  Christ.  We  believe  he  is  our  great  head.  We 
believe  he  is  our  Redeemer.  We  believe  he  is  our  inspirer. 
We  believe  that  he  is  the  beginning  and  end  of  our  faith.  And 
so  I  salute  you  with  this  noble  faith,  the  same  as  that  which  we 
hold  in  Montpelier,  the  same  that  we  hold  throughout  the  State,  a 
common  faith.  I  bring  you  the  common  hope  of  the  church  that 
we  are  in  an  age  of  progress,  when  the  dispensation  of  the  Holy 
Spirit  shall  be  fruitful  in  the  church,  to  keep  us  in  the  way  of  truth 
and  righteousness.  And  I  bring  you  too  the  glorious  power  of 
Christ's  apostle,  a  looking  forward  to  the  ever-abiding  Holy 
Spirit.  I  offer  you  what  our  brother  has  brought  you,  a  com- 
mon love.  It  is  because  he  loved  the  faith  of  his  forefathers 
that  he  gave  you  this  remodelled  church.  This  great  principle 
of  love  is  the  great  principle  that  is  to  rule  the  world.  You 
remember  that  he  who  received  the  gift  of  this  reconsecrated 
church  held  up  two  keys.  In  the  story  which  was  written  long 
ago  by  Bunyan,  you  remember  that  the  key  of  promise  was  in 
the  breast  of  a  doubting  one,  and  by  that  key  he  opened  the 
door  that  led  to  the  abode  of  happiness  and  love.  Our  brother 
has  given  you  this  key  of  promise,  when  he  gave  you  love,  but 
he  has  given  you  the  second  key  as  symbolic  of  the  wisdom  that 
Cod  has  located  in  his  eternal  Word.  And  as  you  go  forth  into 
the  world,  cany  these  keys  with  you;  so  that  you  may  hand 
them  down  as  symbols  to  those  who  come  after  you,  in  the 
years  to  come. 

I  present  you  the  salutations  of  a  militant  church.  We  be- 
lieve  that  we  have  a  warfare  against  sin.  Our  brother,  who  lies 
upon  his  bed,  a  short  distance  from  this  house,  so  calmly  resting 
in  the  peace  <>f  God,  believes  that  through  faith  in  Christ  sin 
can  be  overcome.  And  he  would  have  this  church  to  stand  as 
•  i  bulwark  against  sin,  and  as  a  type  of  the  Church  Militant. 
And  long  may  this  church  stand  against  vice,  against  wrong, 
against  ignorance,  against  poverty  and  against  all  forms  of  sin. 

I  bring  you  the  salutations  of  the  church  of  the  Redeemed. 
I  doubt  not  th.it  the  good  fathers  who  worshipped  here,  if  they 
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could  listen,  as  they  may,  and  hear  the  anthems  that  have  risen 
here  this  afternoon  and  the  prayers  of  dedication,  would  more 
reverently  fold  their  wings  in  devout  silence  as  they  see  again  a 
church  consecrated  which  they  planted,  which  they  loved,  and 
for  which  they  sacrificed.  I  bring  you  then  the  salutations  of 
that  church,  which  we  shall  all  soon  join,  of  the  Redeemed  in 
heaven. 

And,  my  friends,  I  bring  you  also  the  salutations  of  the  Church 
Triumphant.  These  forms  are  indeed  wood  and  stone.  They 
are  tinted  with  beautiful  and  chaste  colors.  They  are  indeed 
purple  and  fine  linen  and  rich  with  grace  of  art;  but  they  are 
material.  There  has  been  given  to  us  something  better  for  which 
they  all  stand,  and  for  which  you  and  I  stand,  the  Church  Trium- 
phant. Everything  on  earth  is  symbolical,  the  organ  of  harmony, 
the  flower  of  perfection,  the  bird  of  melody ;  but  the  church 
stands  for  truths  that  are  eternal  in  the  counsels  of  God.  And 
I  bring  you  these  truths  in  the  faith  of  the  Church  Triumphant. 

If  you  recollect  the  story  of  Standfast,  as  he  stood  in  the 
river  Jordan,  and  the  waters  gathered  around  him,  you  will  re- 
member that  Standfast  wanted  to  put  his  feet  in  the  footprints  of 
the  Master,  and  was  satisfied  if  he  could  only  put  his  footprints 
where  the  Master  stood.  Our  brother  Mr.  Billings  has  put  his 
feet  in  the  footprints  of  the  Master.  He  has  placed  his  foot  on 
the  Rock  of  Truth,  and  has  enabled  you  to  put  your  foot  there, 
so  that  you  may  ascend  by  and  by  into  that  for  which  the  church 
stands,  the  church  of  God.  I  doubt  not  our  brother  would  say 
in  words,  as  he  has  said  in  deeds : 

"  I  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
The  house  of  thine  abode, 
The  church  our  blessed  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood." 

I  greet  you,  then,  with  these  glorious  salutations  —  from 
Montpelier,  from  the  State,  from  the  Christian  churches,  from 
the  Church  Militant,  from  the  Church  Redeemed,  from  the 
Church  Triumphant. 

And  I  deliver  to  you  finally,  my  dear  brethren,  the  salutations 
of  those  who  know  the  power  of  benevolence.  We  believe  in  God, 
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and  we  believe  in  streams  of  good-will,  just  such  as  our  brother 
believes  in.  The  world  is  to  be  redeemed.  And  our  brother  is 
but  one  agent  in  this  blessed  work.  You  may  remember  the 
story  which  has  come  down  to  us  from  Egypt,  that  in  excavating 
in  Thebes  there  was  found  a  delicate  vase,  very  fragile,  with  the 
name  of  a  good  and  ancient  queen  engraved  upon  it;  and  from 
those  figures  we  trace  the  message  of  2500  years  ago.  Should  it 
please  God  2500  years  from  now  to  let  this  building  or  its 
successor  stand,  there  will  be  written  on  its  walls  letters  of 
gold.  The  name  of  our  brother  may  not  be  here,  but  the  name 
of  him  for  whom  this  work  of  our  brother  shall  stand,  the  name 
of  God,  will  be  there,  and  with  His  holy  church  forever. 

"Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  and  prosperity  within  thy  palaces." 


APPENDIX. 


THE  BUILDING. 

HE  exterior  of  the  church  edifice,  as  it  now  stands, 
although  beautified  and  apparently  transformed  as 
one  approaches  either  of  the  entrances,  is  not  essen- 
tially changed  as  a  whole,  but  still  remains  the 
"  Old  White  Meeting  House  "  of  1 807.  The  some- 
what hard  lines  of  the  traditional  Puritan  meeting-house  are 
relieved  by  a  few  simple  architectural  devices  of  outline,  and  still 
more  by  grouping  the  church  with  the  simple  and  tasteful  archi- 
tecture of  the  chapel  erected  by  Mr.  Billings  ten  years  ago,  in 
memory  of  his  father  and  mother.  The  original  framework  of 
the  main  structure,  as  sound  as  when  first  raised,  has  not  been 
disturbed.  But  the  whole  building  has  been  newly  covered,  clap- 
boarded,  and  shingled.  The  old  bell-tower  remains,  but  with  a 
more  finished  appearance,  but  bell  and  the  four  dials  of  a  clock 
in  the  main  tower  now  mark  the  hours. 

There  were  formerly  three  entrances  at  the  front,  in  the  con- 
ventional style  of  the  time,  but  these  have  been  radically  changed 
by  bringing  the  front  forward,  making  a  larger  vestibule,  and  win- 
dows have  taken  the  place  of  the  doors.  The  entrances  are  now 
at  either  side,  one  being  a  porte  cochere  and  the  other  a  spacious 
vestibule,  making  a  most  attractive  feature  of  the  church,  as  their 
roofs  with  the  graceful  balustrades  are  supported  by  clusters  of 
three  columns  at  each  corner,  resting  on  solid  granite  foundations, 
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and  the  landings,  on  which  are  set  choice  French  mosaic  tiles, 
arc  reached  by  massive  granite  steps. 

The  side  windows,  which  were  formerly  in  double  row,  open- 
ing from  the  gallery  and  below,  retain  their  original  form,  a 
carved  garland  having  been  placed  between  them,  giving  a 
pleasing  effect. 

Upon  entering  the  church,  the  entire  transformation  of  the  in- 
terior, in  form  and  tint,  light  and  finish,  at  once  attracts  and  holds 
the  eye.  The  effect  is  both  impressive  and  worshipful,  at  once 
cheerful  and  solemn.  Oak,  the  most  serious  of  woods,  and  at 
the  same  time  most  pliant  to  architectural  expression,  meets  the 
eye  everywhere,  in  ribbed  and  panelled  ceilings,  in  pews  and  wain- 
scoted walls  and  gallery  and  organ,  and  especially  in  the  pulpit 
and  the  pillars  supporting  the  three  fine  arches  over  the  chancel. 
The  light  which  enters  through  the  colored  glass- windows  is 
neither  the  "dim  religious  light  "  of  Milton's  "Penseroso,"  nor  the 
"garish  day"  of  Newman's  beautiful  hymn,  but  that  light,  at 
once  sober  and  warm,  which  Christian  truth  loves.  The  edifice 
and  all  its  appointments  impress  the  observer  not  with  a  sense  of 
lavish  expenditure  alone,  but  of  intelligent  thought,  historic  feel- 
ing, reverence  for  ancestral  piety,  and  a  fine  appreciation  of  the 
proprieties  and  requirements  of  the  place  in  which  man  humbly 
asks  God  to  meet  him  for  worship  and  blessing.  The  interior  is 
the  outcome  of  long  and  careful  study  by  Mr.  Billings  and  his 
architect,  with  a  view  to  retaining  as  much  as  possible  of  the 
characteristic  simplicity  of  New  England  church  architecture,  and 
at  the  same  time  bringing  consecrated  art,  in  all  legitimate  and 
helpful  ways,  to  the  aid  of  worship. 

The  whole-  interior,  including  pulpit,  pews,  and  furniture,  is  fin- 
ished in  the  best  quartered  oak.  A  panelled  wainscot  extends 
around  the  church  and  vestibule,  and  the  gallery  shows  a  heavy 
panelled  front.  The  ceiling  is  of  quartered  oak  resting  on  heavy 
ribs  and  arranged  in  large  panels,  the  sides  being  curved. 

[Tie  side  galleries  have  been  removed,  and  that  at  the  rear  ex- 
tended  over  the  new  vestibule,  so  that  the  seating  capacity  is 
nearly  the  same  as  formerly. 

The  central  arch  which  is  over  the  pulpit  recess,  has  a  skylight 
with  colored  glass,  which  throws  a  soft  light  on  the  space  below. 
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The  pulpit,  communion  table,  chairs,  and  carpets  are  in  har- 
mony with  the  general  effect  of  the  interior. 

A  spacious  recess,  large  enough  to  form  a  transept  to  the 
main  building,  at  the  left  of,  and  fronting  the  pulpit,  is  occupied 
by  the  large,  new  organ.  The  case  is  in  line  with  the  northern 
wall  of  the  church,  the  lower  part  being  a  continuation  of  the 
wainscoting.  The  choir  gallery  is  placed  between  the  pulpit 
recess  and  the  organ. 

Four  chandeliers  and  twenty-five  brackets  of  old  brass  furnish 
light  for  the  audience  room,  while  iron  lanterns  are  used  in  the 
vestibule  and  entrances. 

The  group  of  buildings  as  they  now  stand,  church,  chapel,  and 
parlors,  with  old  elms  and  tasteful  grounds  in  front,  form  a  beau- 
tiful picture  to  the  resident  or  visitor.  President  Buckham  of  the 
University  of  Vermont  truly  says :  "  I  shall  not  wonder  if  here- 
after artists  and  lovers  of  the  beautiful  should  make  pilgrimages 
to  Woodstock  to  see  how  beautiful  an  old  New  England  meeting- 
house can  be  made." 


THE  OLD  WHITE  MEETING  HOUSE. 


HE  old  white  church  building,  the  frame- work  and  body  of  the 


i-  present  structure,  as  originally  constructed,  stood  fifty-eight 
feet  by  fifty,  with  a  projection  for  the  cupola  and  doors  to  the 
east,  extending  thirty  feet  north  and  south  and  four  feet  wide. 
There  were  thirty-eight  windows  in  the  walls  of  forty  lights  each 
of  eight  by  ten  glass,  and  two  Venetian  windows,  one  in  the  pulpit, 
the  other  in  the  second  story  and  over  the  middle  door  of  the 
said  projection ;  three  outside  doors  in  the  said  projection  and 
three  within  the  porch  corresponding  to  the  three  aisles  in  the 
body  of  the  house ;  fifty-four  straight-backed  pews  on  the 
lower  floor,  including  the  arrangement  of  wall  pews,  and  nineteen 
in  the  galleries,  besides  three  rows  of  seats  in  the  front  gallery 
and  two  in  each  side  gallery.  The  pulpit  was  an  elaborate  piece 
of  work  for  the  times,  rising  some  twelve  or  fifteen  feet  above 
the  lower  floor,  and  being  reached  by  two  flights  of  stairs,  facing 
eastward  and  protected  by  balustrades,  stairs  indeed  to  the  min- 
ister, as  he  climbed  them  of  a  Sunday,  but  to  the  youthful  ob- 
server none  other  than  Jacob's  ladders.  The  pulpit  and  the 
Venetian  window  were  draped  in  red  damask.  The  altar  was 
arranged  at  the  foot  of  the  pulpit  in  the  form  of  an  enclosed 
recess,  having  a  seat  at  the  back  for  the  pastor  and  deacons  and 
desk  or  table  in  front,  with  closet  underneath.  The  pews  were 
not  painted  ;  the  rest  of  the  wood  work  inside  was  painted  white, 
also  the  outside  w  alls  w  ere  painted  white,  the  roof  received  a  slate 
color,  the  w  ater  table,  steps  and  threshold  a  dark  Spanish  brown. 

There  was  no  provision  in  the  contract  for  the  use  of  a  single 
brick  about  the  building.  Meeting-houses  never  being  warmed 
in  those  days  then-  was  no  occasion  to  fit  them  out  with  chimneys. 
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